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" Have you been in that town this morning ??? was one of Ms first questions to him when he stood on board.
"I came through it," said Beauchamp, and pointed to Ms little cutter labouring in the distance. " She 's mine for a month; I came from Holdesbury to try her; " and then he stated how he had danced attendance on the schooner for a couple of hours before any notice was taken of him, and Cecilia with her graceful humour held up his presumption to scorn.
Her father was eyeing Beauchamp narrowly, and appeared troubled.
"Did you see Mr. Eomfrey yesterday, or this morning ?J? the colonel asked him, mentioning that Mr. Eomfrey had been somewhere about the island yesterday, at which Beauchamp expressed astonishment, for his uncle Everard seldom visited a yachting station.
Colonel Halkett exchanged looks with Cecilia. Hers were inquiring, and he confirmed her side-glance at Beau-champ. She raised her brows ; he nodded, to signify that there was gravity in the case. Here the signalling stopped short; she had to carry on a conversation with Lord Lock-race, one of those men who betray the latent despot in an exhibition of discontentment unless they have all a lady's hundred eyes attentive to their discourse.
At last Beauchamp quitted the vessel.
When he was out of hearing, Colonel Halkett said to Cecilia : " Grancey Lespel tells me that Mr. Rornfrey called on the man Shrapnel yesterday evening at six o'clock.57
"Yes, papa?"
" Now come and see the fittings below," the colonel addressed Lord Lockrace, and murmured to his daughter: " And soundly horsewhipped him ! "
Cecilia turned on the instant to gaze after Nevil Beau-champ. She could have wept for pity. Her father's emphasis on " soundly " declared an approval of the deed, and she was chilled by a sickening abhorrence and dread of the cruel brute in men, such as, awakened by she knew not what, had haunted her for a year of her girlhood.
" And he deserved it! " the colonel pursued, on emerging from the cabin at Lord Lockrace's heels. "I 've no doubt